^he fecond part of 

Boy Themufiqueiscomefir. enter muftcke 

FaL Let them piny, play firs,fit on my knee Doll, a rkcafl 
braggin^flaueltheroguc fledfrom me like qui^kliluer. 

, himlike a'phurch, thou 

horlon little tydec Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
eauc fighting a dales apd foyning a nigh ts, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. “ 

Enter Prime and foynes. 

Fal Peace good Doll, do not fpeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirra,what humour's the prince of? 

Fal. A good (hallow yong fellow , a would faaue made a 
good pantler,a would a chipt bread wel. 

Bol They fay Poines . has a good wit. 

Fat. Heagood wit?hanghimbaboon, his wit’s as thickc 
as Tewksbur)^ muftard, thercs no more conceit in hifti then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince loue him fb then? 

'Fal. Becaufc their legges are both of a bigncfTc,and a plaici 
at quojtcs well, and eates cunger and fennel, and drhikes off 
candles endcs for flappe-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
with the boyes,and iumpes vpon ioynd-ftooles, andfweares 
with a good grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothe like 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tcl- 
ling of difcrcet ftories , and fuch other gambolc faculties a has 
that (how a weakc minde,and an able bodie for the which the . 
prince admits him : for the prince himfclfis fuch anbther,thc 
weight ofa haire W'il turne fcales between their haber de poiz. 

prince Would not this naue of a whcele haue his eares cut 
off? 

Foynes Lets beatehim before his whore. 

Prince Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd like a parrot, 

Peynes Is it not ftrange that defirclhouldfomanyyecres 
out line performance, 

Kiffeir cDoll^, 




Henry the fourths 

Trince SatumcandVcnusthisycerem*conmnaion?wRat 

lifpbgtohismafter,oldtabIcs,hisnotebookc.hisc<Junfel kee. 

^%alfl. Thou doft giuc me Hattcring bu(Js, 

Bol By my troth ikiffctheewitharaoftconftanthvart. 

Sf' noactebMra*enIlo»e,etc afeuruy yong boy of 

‘‘’S’ What ftuffe wihhauc a W=of * T 
3 thuifday,lhalt hauea cap to morrow : a merrj fon„, come 
growes btc.weele to bcd,thou't forget me when 

^ Dol Ry mytroththou’tfctmeaweepingand thou faikfo, 

proue thit eucr 1 dreffe my felfe handfome til thy rcturne, w-d 

hearken a’th end. 

Fal. Some fackc Francis. 

WA”HSaftrtTfonneofthe&^ and arttnottboa 

’’TSfwttuglobcofr.nfuncon»non.s,whatal& 

ijoftthouleade? , . 

Fal^. Abetter then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 

^TZ'e Vcrj'truefir, andicometodraweyououtby the 

O theLord preferuc thy gracerby my troth welcom 
to London,^ now the Lord bleffc that fweete face of thine, O 

Icfu, are you come from Wales^ . • 

Taifl. Thouhorfon maddc compound ofmaieltie, by this 

light, flcfh,and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 

Doll How^you fat foolel (come you. 

foynes My lorde , he will driue you out of your reuenge, 
and tume all to a meriment if you take not the beatc. 

Vrince Youhorfoncandleminevou , how vildly didyou 

hnnen:. vertuous. ciuiU 2cntlc- 


